<s5Muchadoe 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claudio Whither? 

'Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne bufines 
county : what fafhion will you weare the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?orvndcr yourarme,like a 
Lieutenants fcarffe? you mud weare it one way,for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudio I wifli him ioy of her. 

Betted. Why thats fpoken like an honed Drouicr , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue Icr. 
ued you thus? 

Claudio 1 pray you feaue me. 

'Benedicke Honowyou (hike like theblindman, twasthe 
boy that dole your meate.and youle beate the pod. 

Claudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

'Benedicke Alas poore hurt foulc.now will heecreepe into 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fliould know me, and not 
know mee: the princes foolelhah, it maybe I goe vnder that 
title becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am aptc to doe my fclfe 
wrong: T am not fo reputed, it is the bafc(though bitter)difpo. 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the world into hei perfon, andfo 
giuesme out.- w' ell, ile be reuenged as I mav. 

Enter the Prmce Jicro y Leonato John and/or achio^ 
and Qonrade. 

7 edro Now fignio^wheresthe Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedicke T roth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, T found him heerc as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that your grace 
had got thegoodwil of thisyoong Ladv,and I offredhim my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as be- 
ing forfakei^or to binde him vp a rod^as being woithie to bee 
whipt. 

Pedro To be wbipt,whats his fault? 

Benedicke The flatte tranfgrciTion ofa Schoole-boV , who 
bcins; ouer-iovcr! with finding; a birds ncfLfhewes it his com* 
panioi^and he fleales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranfoe/Iiomthe tranferef- 


a$out £o thing. 


fionis in the dealer. 

Benedtcke Y et it had not beene amide the roddc had bcene 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
liimfelfe,and the rodde he might haue bedowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue dolne his birds ned. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and redore them to the 
owner. ; 

‘Benedicke Iftheirfinginganfwcryour faying, bvinyfaith 
you fay honedly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daund with her. told her lhec is much wrongd bv 
you. 

Bened. O diee mifufdc me pad the indurancc of a blocke: 
an oake but with one grecnc lcafe on it, would haue anfwercd 
her:my very vi for beganne to .illume life, and fcold with her: 
die tolde me, not thinking I had beene my felfe,that I was the 
Princes ieder, that I was duller than a great tbawe, huddleing 
ied vpon ied, with foch impodible conuciance vpon me, that 
I doode like a man at a marke , with a whole army (hooting 
at me: fhc fpeakes poynyards,and euery word dabbes : if h er 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no liu- 
ingneere her, dice would infeci to the north darre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though diee were indovved with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcd, die w ould haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too : come,talke not of her, you (ball find her the infernall 
Ate in good apparel!, I would to God fomc fcholler woulde 
coniurc her, for certainely while die is heerc, a man may fiae 
as quiet in hell, as in a fanftuarie, and people finne vponpur- 
pofc,bccaufe they would goe thither , fo indeedc all difquiet, 
honour, and perturbation followes her. 

Snter Claudio and Beatrice. 

*Pedro Lookeheere (be comes. 

Benedicke Will vour grace command me any feruice to the 
Woiides end? I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An- 
tvpodes that you can deuife to fetid mcc on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-pickcr now from thefurtheft inchofAfia : brin" you 
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